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ATHENS, June l..Since everybody
has interviewed the King and the

Crown Prince and Smolensk!, it

occurred to me that it might be well to

Interview the private soldier. There is

more of him than there is of the King
>r or the Crown Prince or of Srnolenski,
md as he has had rather a hand in whateverhas been done, it seemed fair to

give him a chance to express his opinion.
One soldier sat by the roadside nursing

a gore foot. I gave him a cigarette and he

smiled. I said to him: "How many fights
have you been in?"
"Three. One on the frontier and then at

Pharsala and at Domoko."
"How did you feel In your first fight?"
"Well, when the first bullets came.just

one, two, three.I didn't care. Afterward
when they made more noise, I grew afraid,
but yet afterward it was all right."
"How did you feel in your other battles?"
"I didn't think about it."
"Did yon ever sec a comrade tn.at you

knew Intimately killed at your side?"

"No; that has not happened."
"Do you want to fight more?"

"Yes; certainly."
"Do all the other private soldiers want

to fight more?"
"I think so."
"A great deal is said of the army wishingto stop the war. It does not, then?"
"The officers may want to stop."
"Are not the officers of your regiment

good officers?"
"All but two."
"Why?"
"When an order comes to retreat they

go fir3t."
"In action the officers stand up back of

the trenches. That Is not easy?"
"No. It Is very hard."
"What effect have these consecutive ordersto retreat had upon the soldiers?"

"Oju It has broken their hearts."
"Whose was the fault?"
"The Croywn Prince, I think."
"Is not he a good soldier?"
"\n tta is forever turnlnsr Dale and or-

dering us all to fall back."
"But you like the King?"
"No!"

"Why not?"
"He Is not a good Greek. To be sure

he was not born a Greek, but he Is King,
and a King of the Greeks ought to be

more Greek than the Greeks!"
"Do your comrades feel as you?"
:'Yes-"
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"If your regiment Is ordered to Athens

after the war, what will It do? "Will there
be trouble?"
"I don't know. For my part, I want to

go quietly home."
"How do your comrades feel about It?"
"Who knows what may happen?"

* «

In Lamia I met an euzone, one of the
kilted mountaineers, with a small raklshly
piratical scarlet fez. He sat alone, because
In the first place he was a man of the hills
and in the second place because the other
soldiers in the place were town-bred and
knew him as we know a "hayseed." And
in the third place he sat alone because he
considered that the euzonol had done the
best of the fighting. He was a swarthy,
flash-eyed chap, holding himself like a

chief and paying no heed to the chatter
about him. I said to him:
"Which Is harder.marching or fighting?"
"Marching," he answered promptly.
"How many fights have you been in?"
"Oh, about ten."
"How did you feel in your first fight?"
"I am not sure. There were seventy of

us holding In check a battalion of Turks.
It was in a pass of the mountains. I
think I was wondering how long we could
hold them in check."
"How about the other fights?"
"Oh, perhaps they were the same. At

Velestiuo I had fun. We killed many
Turks. Only when we covered that accursedretreat ef ours were we hurt any."
"Do you want to fight more?"
"Certainly."
4<T~**v oil -trrmr t»nmrnflAS want to fiirht

more?"
"Of course."
"Are the officers of your regiment good

officers?"
"Yes."
"What effect have these successive ordersto retreat had upon the soldiers?"
"We hate them. Often and often we

are ordered to retrea', I tell you, when it
Is absurd. The euzonoi are usually ordered
to cover these retreats, too. It is harder
than any battle If the Turks come

quickly."
"Whose was the fault?"
"Our leader."
"Whom do you mean?"
"Well, our regiment Is under Smolensk!.

I don't mean him. He is a great chieftain.I mean the head of the waole army."
"Who?"
"The head of the whole army."
"Why Is It his fault?"
"He orders ail these retreSts. He has

taught ua to retreat. The men o* tlie hills
did not know how."
"Well?"
"Well?"
"I'm.after the war will you go home

directly?"
"No. How can I go home if the war

ends this way? I am disgraced. I am
the shamed son of my father. I cannot
go home."
"What do you wish to do?"
"I wish to fight the Turn until Greece

Is saved from dishonor. We are not
beaten. At cartaa, at Valestlne we were
not beaten. Yet here we were at Lamia.
"Cut you must understand the importanceof flank movements. Perhaps you

were doing well on your part of the line,
but how about the flanks? The Turks are

many. We had in our army once a man

named Sherman who used the same way
of winning that the Turks use against
you now. He made finally a great victory."
"I know nothing of the man you name,

but I know we were not flanked at Velestlno.We were not Snaked at Dornoko."
* *

Hy third victim was a very young cor-
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poral In the Infantry. He was of rather
wealthy people In Athens. He had been
educated in France, and was altogether a

new type to find In any army, save this

Greek army. Here you are likely to find

anybody In the ranks. On second thought,
it bears a resemblance in this way to our

armies during the civil war.

"Which is harder.marching or fighting?"
"Marchin<r "

"What impressed you in your first batItie?" : .;; 7i\r.'.v
"I ffas'mncii afraid of the sheifg."
"And in later battles?"
"I was still afraid. the shells."
"Did not file \VhIstttiigof the bullets af-

feet you more?"
"No."
"You have been under very heavy arfil*
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lery Are?"
"Yes."
"Where?"
"At Domoko."
"Did you see anybody hurt by a shell?"
"Yes. A splinter laid open an officer's

cheek."
"Was the infantry fire heavy on your

front?"
"Xot very heavy."
"What was the loss In your battalion

from the Turkish Infantry fire?"
"rrrt Mil and

wounded."
"All from the Infantry fire?"
"All but the officer who was struck by

a splinter."
"It strikes me that you would be about

twenty-seven times more afraid of the
bullets than of the shells."

"Yes, but then the shells are very
loud."
"Do you want to flght any more?"
"Yes."
"Why?"
"Because Greece has not had a fair

chance. She has been betrayed."
"By whom?"
"I cannot shy. We think It was somebodyhigh in command."
"How high In, command?"
"V,?ell.verjc-uigh;" '

"Do "xo,ur comrades' alsp, wish to light
more?"
"Yes."
"Do they think Greece has been betrayed?"
"Yes.""
"By whom?"
"They think as I think."

*
*

*

In front of the doors of a honse that
was being used as a field hospital many
stretchers were crowded, awaiting their
turns to discharge their human freight as

carriages wait ip front of a New York
theatre around 8 o'clock. The hospital was]
already packed and these stretchers reimained a long time waiting. The prostrate
Azures of the wounded men were, for the
most part, very still, grimly still, almost
like the dead. Their faces were yellow
from suffering, seldom pallid, almost aliways yellow. Blankets usually covered
them, but sometimes a blue trousers-leg
with dark blood stains upon It projected
from beneath the covering. The men 'were-j
ilat ou their backs and looked at nothing,
Through the door of the hospital Could be

(seen a white clothed surgeon, erect, serene,
but swift fingered. He was calm enough
to be sinister and terrfble in this scene of
ulood. He had every necessary casual man-
nerisrn of n surgeon facing bis patients, but
it was ghoulish. This thing was a banquet
for him.iSometimes a man came out with his arm
in a sling or his head bandaged or his j
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r sat by the roadside
niled. I said to him
jaw tightly bound. They went off somewhereand sat down. Carriers would come

out and get a stretcher and take it in to

the surgeons. The business of the hospital
went on in this way, smoothly, for hours
and hours, fed regularly as a mill is fed by
water, by the stream of wounded from the
scene of the late battle. A hundred yards
away there was some long grass and
daisies and a peasant asleep in the shade
of olive trees, while his doukey browsed
near him.
Four men had brought out a euione on a

stretcher and laid him on the outskirts
of the crowd of stretchers thronged about
the hospital door. This euzone had been
shot through the leg just above tlie knee.
7Te did not lav flat on his back like the
others. He had turned his body and wft3
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reclining on one elbow. On one side of him
was a man shot vitally, and the labored
movement of his breathing caused the
blanket over his chest to rise and full.
On the other side of the euzone was an

officer shot through the head.worse than
a corpse, because his eyes looked here,
there, everywhere In nlow sweeps.
The euzone was smoking a cigarette.

He had^ drawn the blanket up to shield
the fact evidently, as an ordinary preADF
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m women oioouimrsij .- iujs ijursy\tioh has been revived in France Id

* ^ connection with the proposed revocationof the death penalty. Said PresidentFaurc:
"Interrogate twenty men, selecting them

at random, and the chances are you will
And every other one in favor of rescinding
the lav,-, and every other one in favor of retainingit. But interrogate twenty women,
and I shall be very much surprised if you
And one favoring clemency."
The Paris Figaro opened its columns to

opinions on the subject, stating the questionthus. "Why is the majority of women

in favor of the death penalty?" Among
the replies received wore those of Sarah
Bernhardt and Yvette Gullbert.
Sarah Bernhardt wrote: "The Judge is not

implacable or inhuman ^lio condemns a

man to death. I know many intelligent,
good women, absolutely incapable of a

erhel act or thought, who are in favor o 1
this supreme punishment. As for me, 1
have no commiseration, no pity for those
who, without provocation and in cold
blood, kill another for the purpose of robM;ry,or who proclaim extreme socialistic
views.
"I avow without hesitation that death

on the scaffold, for certain criminals, is altogethertoo quick and too sweet. Woman,
believe me, sir, has a mission on this earth

*
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spondent at the

nursing a sore foot.
' 'How did youfeel

caution lest some surgeon detect It and up-
braid lilta for a thing so utterly In oppo- I

sition tb the etiquette of his condition,
But he was having a bully time with mat i

cigarette. He was having more fun than
a barrel of monkeys. Every puff was long t

and profound and comforting. Terhaps lie
had been far out in the front.these t

euzoni are always in front.where there
was no tobacco, and then he had been t

wounded and brought here where he couhl r

crib a cigarette. The wound in his leg be j

biowed.
When the correspondent saw this euzone 3

smoking a cigarette at this time and in
this place, it was to him a beautiful thing
and he hoped the surgeon wouldn't catch
him. He wanted to give the euzone an- t

other clgareete, or some tobacco and papers 1
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or a match.Indeed, anything to help on

this crime, but he did not dare. The correspondentsimply grinned at the euzone and
the euzone grinned at the correspondent.
"Does your wound hurt you?"
"No."
"Is it a bad wound?"
"I think so."
"Well, then, perhaps it hurts you?"
"Perhaps it does."
"Are you satisfied? Are you going home?"
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f&ert and the Duche
to accomplish that is very much higher
than extending pity to rascals; each instant
of her life is a devotion to some one, and
she gives her pity to those who deserve it.

I "TO,it thol,. Vmeirmca t,-.

kill, should be reconciled to the penalty
of an eye for an eye and a tooth for a,

tooth; In that alone is true justice. Behind
the murderer I always hear the anguished
cry of the innocent victim, vainly implor-
ing for mercy from the assassin."
Yvctte Guilbert wrote: "When a member

of our body becomes gangrene we have it1
amputated and we thank the operator.
When a member of society is corrupt we

should apply the same remedy. The secret
sentiment that you think exists In the
fepiinine heart is only the realization of
the justice that demands that the criminal
shall pay his debt to society."
The Duchess D'Uzes, who has been identifiedwith almost everything that has hap.pened in Paris for the past decade, in|eluding the recent Charity Bazaar fire,

says: "What is the sentiment that prompts
women to desire the penalty of death? It
is very simple. When we read in the papersthe account of a horrible crime, with
all the terrifying details, the name of the
assassin, of the unhappy victim, and every-!
thing else about it, then we cry and grow
pale, and have little shivers of anguish.
it is mgntrui, rrigntrui, irigmiui: Ana1

we cannot help .thinking it is too good for
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Front the

I gave him a cigaj
in your first flight?"* '

"No. I think I will be well soon. Then
will come back."
"Which is harder.marching or figbtng?"
"Well, I have seen hard fighting, but I

hink long marches are worse than fights."
'What do you think of the Turkish arillery?"z

"I don't understand why they don't kill
everybody. But they do not. The cannous

dways afi'oct me a little, but I have never

icen any one hurt by them. Only 'a horse."
"Are all these orders to retreat good, do

-ou think?" '

"One of them."

"Tho order to retreat from Domoko. We
vere lost if we tried to hold Domoko. I
mow. My regiment was out on the left

'irst Trench at the B;
TIIE LONDON TIMES.

fiar.!;."
"Whom do you blame for the other retreats?"
"The vera I family. They are cowards.

They are not Greeks. They are foreigners."
"Did you ever kill a Turk?"
"Oh. many."
"Are you sure?"
"Oh. certainly."
"How do you know?"
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the criminal that he should be permittee
to breathe out his soul at a single cut.
"Those whose kill should be killed. II

is justice! The cell? The galley? Is i
then that we should have the criminal or
our hands again to do another- murder'
hey should pay their debt, ihoSe who at

tack little girls, innocent babes, for the
pleasure cf seeing them suffer, for th<
pleasure of seeing their blood, flow from tht
wounds they make. I'ity for such woulc
lie folly! There should be no nardon foi
tiit* crimes of passion.those crimes thai
c me| from the head, and not from tbi

t
"An assassin is to me an evil beast, lik<

the horrifying creature that flies into oui
room in the darkness of the night and beats
the walls with its wings until we shrlel
out in awful fear, 'Oh! the awful beast
Kill it! Kill it. Kill it quick, before ii
touches me!' "

The Comtesse de Bremont writes that ii
her opinion the feeling of women in thi:
regard arises largely from the fact o
their weakness and powerlessness in th<
hands of an assassin. Thev realize lha
the conflict between them and an assassh
is more likely to be against them than i
it were between a man and an assassin
and their aversion to any creature tha
would take advantage of purely physica
strength is so great that It "may deader
them to a realization of the horror of cut
ting a criminal's head off.

Turko- Greek

rette and he
>)

"Well, I think I have killed many, but
I am not sure. Anyhow, I know that I
killed one. because it was in the mountain
and my shot was the only shot flred from
our side -theh, and I saw him tumble down
the rocks."
"What is your business in time of peace?"
"I take care of a flock in the hills."
They came for the euzone then. It was

his turn. They carried him toward this
dreadful portal. It was the gate of Hades.
As the bearers drew near it the euzone took
one more puff at his cigarette and then
tossed it away.

* * *

In Tliurka Pass a member of the foreign
legion was tilling liis canteen froih a spring,
e really held rank in one of the standing
armies of- Europe.and bad enlisted in this

* ** ** !**;.
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attle of Velestino*

foreign legion in order to get some exper!
ence. The foreign legion in this war ha

provided its members with rather a deal o

experience.
"Well, how do you like it?"
"The deuce! It is a great bore.all thes

"Who do you blame?"
"I am. Inclined to think It Is the Crow

Prince."
"Is not he a good soldier?"
"He is a duffer."
"Do the Greek troops fight well?"
"When they are led well they fight a

well as any troops."
"To your mind the difficulty is where

then?"
"General funk at headquarters. The rt

treat from Larissa was conducted in th
most absurd fashion. Do you know, th
staff was in such a hurry that they forge
the foreign legion entirely. Forgot to giv
us any orders whatever. We saw the whol
army going back, and there we were, witl
out an order. Our captain said: 'Well, w

will stay here until we see the Turks Con
ing, ^anyhow.' We waited a decent titn
and no Turks came, and then we plodde
off down to Velestino."
"Do you want to fight any more?"
"Yes. under certain circumstances,

haveu'i-got enough fighting, but I have gc
enough of this, kind of management."

' you are certain that it is the bad mai

j agement of the Greek army and hot alt<
gether the go6d management of the Turl

t ish army that causes these situations?"
t "Yes."

i
* » *

, Ten soldiers in Lamia were pounding o

the closed and Barred doors of a cafe. 1
i. was after the battle of Domoko, and Lami
. was c\ten then, almost a deserted city.
; The doors remained obdurate and th
j soldiers waxed enthusiastic in assault. On
t. man brought a great stone and banged i

11 against ft door; The door broke and fe
aside, disclosing inside doors of glass. Ar
oilier soiuier leicueu a small wpoae.il lauJ

} from the plaza and hurled it through th
r glass doors. Then they reached in, ui

5 locked the doors and entered the cafe.
c The proprletpr went wild and woolly mai

t The soldiers said they wanted coffee. Th
t proprietor swore by his gods that the

could have no coffee ii> his shop. Th
,'soldiers said they wanted coffee. The pre
3 prietor called upon heaven to curse hh
f and nine generations If he gave i&ese me

coffee. The soldiers sard that they waute
t coffee. The proprietor said that he had n

i coffee. The soldiers said that they waute
f coffee.
, Now there is a trick known to th
tr Oriental. This' is it. Suddenly the pri

i' began to prepare the coffee, meanwhl]
ehattlng with the soldiers as amiably r

a village priest. His rage was all forgo

ten Cm.
JVar.

ten.forgotten, mind you.not hidden, but
forgotten. Nor did the soldiers for their
part reproach him for his previous obstinacy.The incident was closed. It was
nrs-m OD on +V.« oofn In + ! .«

ordinary way and ordered coffee from the
ordinary polite proprietor. This is the trick
known to the Oriental.
The correspondent entered the breach

made by the ten soldiers and ordered coffee.There was a soldier there among the
ten of a type that I know. In the photographgalleries in Athens there are many
portraits of bearded gentlemen in kilts
festooned with Ave hundred yards of cartridgebelt and gripping their Gras rifles
ferociously. By the Athenians they are

supposed to be away killing battalion after
uiiiutuun ui i utivs. i bk-iiuvv iiiai lyye, 100,
and I have never seen them do anything.
Generally speaking, they are a pack of
humpty-dumptys. But this brown-faced,
quiet lad, with his lamb-like eyes and
gently considerate ways, I know him, too,
and he will stick to a trench, and stick,
and stick and go without water and food
and flglit long and still stick until the
usual orders come to fall back. Barring
the genuine Evz.one, this gentle lad is the
best man in Greece, even if he does wear
a regulation uniform. When he gets up on

his legs and retires he may get shot In
the back by the Turks, and if he be taken
to a hospital some philanthropic doctqr
from London may think that he Is a
/.OWO r/l Thif fLlr. In Gicf In rvntinUi* ~ ~
K.\J >> m vx. uuo juov ill i;aosui(5 uuu

wholly exceptional. The inaln point Is that
this lad is a soldier, and he has (ought as
a proportion of the French fought from
Alsace back to Paris.
"Which is harder.marching or fighting?"
"Marching.as we have been marched."
"Are you tired of fighting?"
"Oh, no."
"How about these retreats? Who is to

blame?"
"I cannot say exactly, but we all believe

It the fault of the Crown Prince."
"Do you remember the cries of 'A Berlin!'and that afterward the French people

blamed the whole affair on the heads of
the State, when as a matter of truth it was
everybody's fault that they were well
thrashed?"
"Yes, I remember. But even if it was

everybody's fault In that case It Is not conseonentlvnroven that It Is evervbodv's
fault in this case. We think not."

"It may be something of a general opinionthroughout the 'world that your case in
Greece parallels the previous case la
Franco."

"If by the world you mean Europe, we
have learned tS expect injustice and stupidityfrom the powers of Europe, and If
that is their opinion, as you say, I am perfectlywilling to recognize it as an exhibitionof Intellect."
"What do you think of the successive retreats?"
"Tho fVnTrn nlnrnwat<*

army' is beaten long before it is rerily
beaten. Some men learn war in a day.
These are the men who immediately plunge
right In it up to their necks. There are

others who never learn it because they alwaysremain on the edge of battle merely.
The Crown Prince is one of these last. He
has never been further than the edge, and
his immediate staff are known to be so
careful of the person of His Highness that
they seldom leave him to go closer to war
themselves."
"You are severe.'
"I am a soldier. I have been fortunate

enough to have been wounded for Greece.
I have lived on nothing practically for
months, and marched many miles and
fought a few battles. I have a right to
name any man whom I am sure has not
done his duty by Greece, and I name the
urqwn rrince.

"Did he not say, or at least was he not
reported to have said at Domokos that there
he would stand or fall with his men?"
"Yes, such was the report. But where 1$

Domokos now? In the hands of the Turks.
As before, the Grown Prince thought he

s
was beaten when he was not beaten.

* These quotable sentiments are sometimes
unfortunate. I know from experience.'
"Why?"
"Well, when I left Athens there was

considerable celebration by my famjly an

friends. Tears and flowers, added to a
u Spartan injunction from my mother. I believeI replied with a Spartan sentence,

too. It is very difficult."
"AVhen all these disappointed troops returnto Athens what will they do?"

s "I do not know."
"Will they wreak vengeance?"

" "Perhaps."
"Upon whom?"
"Upon the King."
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t, THE QUEEN'S SERVANTS/
e

l- She Never Discharges One and Ge'
e Along Vdry Well with All

of Them.
e

d
American housekeepers, who are forever

wailing ayvui laxu ecivaui livj-i, mu

j find it interesting to know how Queen Victoria,who keeps four times as many domesticsas any one here, manages them,
j. No servant is ever dismissed from a royal

palace. This Is probably the reason why'
£. we hear so little gossip of any kind about

Hcf Majesty's household arrangements.
The Queen early made up her mind that
much of her comfort,and peace depended

n on the attitude taken by her toward those
"t with whom she could not but be brought
a constantly into contact.

Accordingly, no domestic is ever engaged
e without the strictest inquiry being made
a f x U I, « . 1-, ~ r. i-
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't ernl qualifications for the post about to be
'1 filled, and, should a mistake appear to have
1_ been made, the person fn question Is not
1° sent away with a more or less good cbaraceter, as would be tho case in mo3t estab1_lishments. but he or she is simply moved

down a step and given a position of less
*6sponsibility.

e Matrimonial engagements are not discouryaged, providing the contracting parties are
e cotisidered thoroughly respectable. When

a marriage is imminent the Queen send3
11 for the young woman, and after a few
11 kindly words of advice, presents her with
d a large Bible, which, it need hardly be
io said, soon becomes what is generally called
d a family Bible. Also, if the prospective

bride has been in the royal service some
ie time, and has been distinguished by good
> conduct, lier trousseau is provided, and she
d is often provided with a small post,- carryteing with it a residence. Most of the royc
is lodges are occupied by couples who w»'
t- once In service at the castle.


